"By telephone only, but now there are no kiosks
open."
"Then I will ring her from the Embassy, we can pass
it on our way to your flat." Elvira took my arm. I was
very frightened she would faint. The blood trans-
fusion on top of her heavy work was too much.
"Perodista Inglese" the little panel in the Embassy
gate slid back, and the door opened.
"I will wait here while you phone, this is the
number." The icy wind whined up the empty street.
"Will you be all right?** I felt worried
"The sefiorita shall wait inside my lodge," interpo-
lated the guard. "She is much too pretty to leave in
the cold."
Elvira smiled gratefully,
A Gibraltese peered suspiciously at me as I went into
the press-rooxn to telephone. Some of the correspond-
ents were playing cards, Delmer was fast asleep on his
mattress. After I had telephoned to the concierge, I
quickly poured out a glass of cognac which I success-
fully smuggled past the Gibraltese. Going through the
doorway, I met the unpleasant young man; he had
kept out of sight since the night of the Finnfelt
Embassy raid. His rebuff had not been permanent
*look he-ah, where are you going at this hour?15 hfe
accent was just a little too cultured, it had the inflexion
which one associated with the Babu*